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Island Pond, Vt.
TEEMS, §1.00 PER YEAR, IN ADVANCR
I;Ill.l"t local lu;km list malos this
m-mnmm advertising medinm,
space oan be scenred al reasonable

Tates. (hua:rdm:wlu-itad. Orders from

reapectable vafble sources recelve
prompt attention. ¢ publisher endeavors to
maks the investmentof his sdvertisii g patrons

refaro them & lﬂa prafit,
Agents allowed reasousble commisslons wu
8 and orders for advertiving, Per-
sons of integrity and capacity, only, ne d apply
tor

Agenaie,

Items of looal pews aund conlribuiions of
gonoral Interest alwayw socoptabile, Uorres-
pondents must inclose fill name and addross,
ool necossarily for publieation, but as s guar-
snles of good fuith, The oditor does pot
necemmnrily identify himeelf with the views ex
pressod by his correspendeis.

. PROFESSIONA

ALFRED R. EVANS,

Attorney and Counselor at Law

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.

Office aver Postoffice, Gorhem, N, H,
All business by msil ur otherwise promptly
sttended to. N -

J. A. MANSUR,

L CARDS,

DEPUTY SHERIFF,|

OFFICE AT POBTOFFICE,
_Island Pond, Vermont.

G. S. FIELD,
DENTAL SURGEON,

ISLAND POND, VT,

Batisfaotion guarsnteed. Inquirias by mail |
_PENY Sjeees.

8. P. JONES,
Physician & Surgeon,

OANAAN, VERMONT,

D. 8. STORRS,
Attorney and Connselor at Law

Agent for all the prineipal
Fire Insurance Companies
ISLAND POND, VERMOANT.
Z. M. MANSUR,
Attorney at Law
And Sclicitor in Chancery.
ISLAND POND, VERMONT.

George W, Hartshorn,
Atiorney and Connselor at Law

. OANAAN. VERMONT. =
A Q. POTTLE, M. D.,

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

ISLAND POND, VEBRMONT,

O it tho Deng Btore.  widence st the
Islang Pond Hem=e, Uulls atiended day v
uighr

© A.F. NICHOLS,
Attorney and Counselor at Law,

WEST CONCORD, V.

MISCELL - NES UN,

RAWSON & POTTLE,

(Buceessors to K, E. Bosxey.)

DROGGISTS, APOTHECARIES,

AXD DEALYRS IN

Drugs, Ohemicals, Fanoy Goods, Paints,
Oils, Varnishes, Books. Stationery, Toilet Arti-
oles, Bliears, Beissorn Pocket Koives, Tobaooo
and Cigmis,

Island Pond, Vt.
J. G, TH\TEL)N_. A

ESSEX HOUSE
GUILDHALL, VT,
W. I HARTSHORN, Proprietov.

J. P. HASELTINE,

Photographic Artist,

LANCASTER, N. H.

A. R.CAMPBELL

Busoesior to

J.D. WHITE,

WATCHBIAKER & JEWELER.

ISLAND I'OND, VI,

W.W. CHENEY,

A. Q. POTTLE, M. D,

Tonsorial Artist,

Island Pond House, Cotling clildren's hinir
and houing raxors o spiolalty,. Lsy rom fot
every custpmer,

A. H. BONETT,

AUCTIONEER,

ISLAND POND, VI.

Mr, Bopett lakos pleasure in snnouncing to
people of Essex avd Ooos Counties that he
will segve them m. Lhe espaoity of an Auction-
eer, All orders promptly sitesded %o, and
sharges reasonnble.  Address,

A H, BONETT,

Iiraxn Poxn, Vr,

Essex Counfy
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For the Holidays.

The Best and Cheapest place to

BUY YOUR PRESENTS

—1I8 AT—

RAWSON & POTTLEY

Isiand Pond, V.

Great Bargains!

CHOICE ARTICLES'

T0YS : GAMES

BOOKS, FICTION,
HISTORICAL, POEMS,

BIBLES AND PRAYER BOOKS.

DIARIES FOR 1880 !

The finest and largest assortment ever shown
in Island Pond,

Note the Following: -

RISTMAS PRESENTS

VB YEARS PRESENTS

Toilet 8ets,
Jewel Boxes,
Stationery,

Hand Mirrors,
Pocket-Books,
Photo. Frames,

(A Choice Variety.)

Writing Cases,

Cents’' Dressing Cases,
Perlumery,

(Highest Clnss.)

Photograph and Autograph Albums,
Serap Books, Catlery, Pearl Card
Cases, Cigar Holdors and Cases,
Morocco Leather, Glove,

fandkerchie! and Collar Boxes, Brushes

Celluloid Sets, Banks, Toy
Books, Stereoscopes and Views,
Mechanieal Toys, Dancing Figures,
Playing Cards, Vases, ote., ete., oto,

- NO TROUBLE TO SHOW, GOODS,

&rCALL AND EXAMINE.

Don't Forget the Flace,

RAWSON & POTTLE

CROSS STREET,

llesland Pond, - - Vit

Buried Treasure,

Upon u time—I Jdo not know
Exunotly when, but long ago—
A man whose riches wore untold, '
Silver and precions stones and gold,
| Within an Kastern city dwelt;
But not & moment's peace he lelt,
For feax that thieves should fores his door,
Anil rob him ol his tressured store.
In spite ot armed alaves on guard,
And doors and windows locked and barred,
His lilo wos one continnnl fright;
He hardly slept a wink by night,
And hind so little rest by day
That he grew prematurely gray.

At lnst he dog a monstrons pit
To hold his weanlth, nod baried it
By night nlone; then smoothed the ground
So that the spot conld not be tound.
But e gnined nothing by his labor:

A curious, prying, ¢nvious neiehbor,
Who marked the hidig, went and told

The sultan where to find the gold.
A troop of soldiers came next day,
And bore the hourded wealth away.

Some precious jewels still remained,
Ecs which o goodly pirice he gained,
Then loft the city gaite by stealth,

To save the remnast ol his wealth;

But, now, by hard experience taaght,

A better way to keep it sought.

Broad Innds he bought, and wisely tilled;
With fruits and grain his barns he flled;
He used his wealth with liberal hand;
Hir plenty flowad through all the lnnd;
And, hid no longer under-ground,
Spread honest comlort all ground,

Thus ealm and prosperous pass the years,

Till on u tated day he hears
The sultan's mandate, short and dread,
U Present thysell or lose thy head!™
Fourful and trembling, he obeys,
| For sultans have their little ways,

And wrotches who iffront their lord
| Brave bastinndo, snck, or cord.

! Belore the dreaded throne hie bowed
| Where sut the sultan, grim and proud,

| And thonght ¢ My head mnst surely fall,

And then my waster will seize wll

My wealth pgain.” Bt from the throne
! There came n enlm and kindly tone:
| My son, well pleased nm [ to ses
: T'hy dealings in prosperity | .
| May Allah keep thee in good health!
| Well hast thon learned the use of wealth.
| No longer buried under-ground,
[t comtorts sprend Lo wll avound,

I'lin poor man's hlessings on thy nane
Are better finr than worldly fame,
I ealled thee hither, Now, behold,
Heve are the sitver, gems and gold
I took (rom thee in other days;
Receive them back and go thy ways,
For thon hinat learned this trath at leai-
Wounld thet it might be sown broadoast!
That riches pre bt worthless pell
Y¥hen hoarded only for one's aclh.”

— Hurper's Young People.

Pansy’s New Year's Card.

i Conr_“

“Oh! fie, papn! Fiel™

Sturdy old Squire Cranborne put
aside with gentle violence the fair
hand which his eldest daughter
Katherine had placed over his lips.

“ I won't be gilenced!” Le cried. ** 1
sy again, heartily, confound all wew-
fangled customs, and especially this one
of sending eards to people on New Year's
day. It's a nuisance, and ought to be
put down. There's my Jetter-bag more
thinn wn hour late, and frammed so full
of rubbish that the lock is strained, and
i ean't get the bag open at all!”

After another effort, however, the
lock yielded, and the angry squire
poured out some score or two ol letters
upon the breakfast-table.

** ¢ Miss Cranborne,’ * Miss Cranborne,’
Why, they nre all for you, Kitty, I de-
| ¢lnre! Here, take them away—take all
the lot—and if you find a letter for me
just hand it over.”

“Don’t be eross, father; and pease
don't call me Kitty."

The squire just then was finishing
his ecap of coffee, and a kind of gurgling
growl was his only response.
|, “Just look!" eried Katherine, exult-

ingly. She was busily sorting the let-
ters nearly all of which were PIuv{wl in
{ une pile. **Just look at them!”

** Are they all for you g

“* All these are. Now you see whiat it
is to be a beauty!"

“ And an heiress,” added her father,
*‘Oh, of course—and an heiress!”
*But i\;ou do not mean to say,” con-

. nued the squire, u8 he took his own

letters, ** that there is not ene for my

| dttle Pansy "

i Katherine gave u gestuve of eontempt.
“*Of gourse there is not! Sheis by far

too insignifiesnt and insipid a crveature

to receive any such sttentions.”

i
i

** And slie is no heiress!" added the |

squire.

“1 do wish you would not make so
many sllusiens te my fortune!™

“Can't help it, Kate. There's my
| Pansy, as beautiful as the flower 1

named her after. But she is no heiress!

You understand ?

Katherine did not answer.
unxiously serutinizing the handwriting
on the envelopes before procesding Lo

| open any of them.

A young girl who lind been seated op-
\ posite to her now rose, and going to the
| Squire, put her armsround his neck and
kissed him fondly.

| A world ol love eame into the old
man's eyes, and he stroked her hands
caressingly.

“ Never mind, Pansy ™ hesaid, ‘I am
very glad no one sends you such rub-
bish. And I am thankful youn are no
heiress. Perhaps no one wﬁl want to
take you from me!"

Tears rose into Pansy's eyes, for
though she said nothing she could not
help feeling a little pang of disappoint-
ment at the discovery that no one had
thought it worth while to send her one
card that brilliant New Year's morning.
But she cheoked the tears back, and to
hide her emotion, kissed her father
ngain and again.

Squire Crunborne, the father of the
two motherless Elr]n who were at break-
fast with him that morning, had mar-
ried twice. His tirst wife, a vain, proud
weman, bad a large fortune in her own
right, and on her decease—which oc-
curred soon after Katherine's birth —she
left all her property to her little daugh-
ter—to be held in trust until she should
either marry or attain the nge of twenty,
one,

She was |

tion, save lovi, beauty and a gentle dis-
position, Shewas the eldest daughter
of the vil curate, and it was a hieavy
blow to him when she died, on the
second snniversary of her wedding-day.
He had never married again, t
quite n young man when left for the
second time awidower,

Thns it happened that Katherine and
Pansy were Lislll sisters only; the one a
rich heiress, and the other with only a
very modest portion.

Katherine was within a few months
of her majority. Tall and beautiful,
she w:u,aimﬂ Iu\r' mother, vain and
proud, and duly impressed with the
superiority afher own position and per-
sonal attractims. Offersshe had had in
plenty, for she never failed to attraoct
notice and sdmiration wherever she
went; bur <l had dismissed all her
suitors wisi ontumely.

Pansy of a différent stamp

1

loo

Of course it was very wron
Cranborne to like one dau ﬁter better
than the other. But he did, and every
one knew that the gentle, patient little
Pansy, so much like the second wife he
had loved so fondly, was his fuvorite.

The mdhifestations of affection now
interchanged between them jarred en
Katherine's feelings, and when she had
finished examining 1lie superseriptions,
and looked up, her fair brows were con-
tracted into an llgliy frown.

“(Gushing agnin!" she exclaimed, in a
contemptuous voice. **1 can't think
how you can heso fond of kissing and
| euddling.”

“You are vexed, Kate,” said her
father, “‘and so you are cross with us.
I noticed your snnoyance incrense as
?'ou got to the bottom of the pile. You
ive been expecting a letter which has
not arrived, ['1l be bound there is not
one of those addresses in Sir Charies
Howell's handweiting!"
| A crimson flush dyed Katherine's face
| as these words were spoken.

1 did expeet s card from Sir Charles,
of course,”™ she replied, with difficulty
| eurbing heyr vexation. *‘ He must have
| sent one, Areyou sure you emptied the
| letter-bag ™
| *“Yes, 1think so. But you had better
look—T have known a letter to remupin
| wedged in a corner more than once,”
“And it has happened again,” said
Katherine, ns she drew forth a erumpled
| envelope.

of Squire

She glanced eagevly at the handwrit- |

ing, and then, withan angry cry, let the
letter full.

“ Not from Sir Charles after all," said
the squire, taking hold of the missive.
“Why, yes it is; but by George and
egnd! 1’8 addressed to yvou, Imsy--it's
addressed to you!”

*Oh! impossible!"
blushing and trembling.
some mistake!"

‘“ Not a bit of il," eried the deli
father, in great exultation. "ﬁ'
open it ot once and let me see! Why,
what a very pretty card it is! Ililloa
there, Katherine, where are you going?"

Bu! his eldestdaughter made no reply.
Gathering up her letters, she left the
room hastily, in order that the lears of
mortification which rose in her eyes
should not be noticed as they coursed
down her cheeks.

eried  Pansy,
It mast be

hted
lere,

" - w - L] w

The Sir Charles Howell alluded to in
the foregoing conversation was a young
baronet who had not long returned from
a sojourn in the East,

It was noticed that upon one pretext
or other a great deal of lis time was

assed at Squire (ranborne’s, and vvery-
ody avrived at the conclusion that the
attraction was, and could be no other
than the rich and beautiful Katherine:
who herselt was tully convineced that she
Lind a fresh worshipper at Ler shrine.

attentions from every one, while her
hall-sister had never had even the sem-
blance of a lover, it had not oceurred to
{ her, until the arvival of the New Yenr's

enrd, that Sir Charles counld possibly |

take any notice of insignificant Pansy.

Ax she opened letter after letter, and
spread ont the cards on the table before
her, she gradually regained her tran-
quility, and by the time she had finished
she snid to hergelf, as she smiled st hey
lovely comnterpart in & mirror:

It was foolish of me to be vexed.
It is impossible "that he could puss me
over for Pansy! I feel sure he has sent

that one wns only nddressed to Pansy
ont of mere kindness of heart.

maid entered.

“It is time, miss, to get ready. The
earriage is ordered for eleven.”

Katherine smiled as she remembered
that 8ir Charles had promised to ac-
company them to the country town-—
some ten miles away—where a bazaar
or sale of fancy-work was to be held in
aid of the funds required for the res-
toration of the ancient churel.

At the opening cévemony it was ex-
pected that most, if not all, the influ-
ential families inthe county would be
vepresented,

he squire's l.lalufhu-.l‘ﬁll:ld both heen
| looking forward with pleased expecta-
tion to the ocenrronee of this event
[ and when Sir Charles had promised to
[ be their escort, the old saquire himsell
i had gladly availed himsell of the op-
| pertunity of staying away, ns such
tﬁuthe.rin%s were very far indeed from
eing to his taste,
| SirCharlesappeaved with all n lover's
unctuality—that is, he arvived half an
[ ]:mu' hefore the time of starvting, To his
s prise, he found Katherine was ready
too—a most unusual event, for she made
it a point of honer alwnys to keep hor
eavaliers waiting.

If, however, her design was to pre-
vent the possibility of n fele-a-fete be-
tween the baronet and Pansy, she was
perfectly successful. She never once
left his side, until they all three en-
tered the carriage at the hall-door,

The squire stood on the steps watch-
ing their departure, His glowing coun-
tenance was beaming with smiles, and
he chuckled glecfully.

“That Howell is & sensible young fel-

the iden of losing my Puansy, though I
would rather give her to him than any-
one,"

- -

Crowded as the town hall was that
New Year's duy withi all the yeuth and
besuty of taie neighborhook, the en.
trance of Sir Charles with his two lovely
companions sttracted immediate notice,
and they wore quickly surrounded by
erowds of friends and acquaintances.

Among those who pressed forward
was a certuin Captain Simister—a tall,
fair man—oconspicnons by his thick
mustache, and Jlong, flowing yellow
besrd, which descended to his breast,

ﬁou h |

1 girl
ooy i samp |
"‘“(‘f'. .;qm MRIRQEvre nnd retieing |2
Bd.

Accustomed to adulation and to receive |

me aeord, but it has been delayed, and |

There wag a tap at the door, and her |

low, and I admire his taste; 1 don't like |

His second wife brought him no por- | e was one of Katherine's most per-]

| tinacious admirers, and she alternately

humor suited her.

“1 am so awfully glad to sce you this
| morning," he said, bending down to
Katherine.

“Indeed! Why?"

“Will you allow me to show you?
This way, please. The end of the room
is fitted up as the Cave of Mystery. and
there's a fortune-teller init. It's real
fan, I assure you.”

“And may we follow you?" asked Bir
Charles,

*Oh, certainly!”

Miss Cranborne put hersell under the
captain's escort with some misgiving.
But at any rate she thought she almufd
not be long in discovering what Bir
Charles' intentions really were,

The Cave of Mystery, as it had been
| numed, was just one of those nonsensi-
| eul affnirs common on these oceasions.
‘he principal amusement in connection

s le voao o fustumsss bulll Asll o
quaintly-dressed little figure. which
could he spun around very much after
the fashion of a tee-to-tum. Arranged
around it in u cirele were numerous
small I)ipc-va of puper closely folded up.
The figure carried a kind of wzmtlll.
which, when the gyrations stopped,
}minu-d of course to some one of the be-
ore-mentioned pieces of paper.

For this peep into futurity a shilling
whs puid.

“Now, Misa Cranborne,” said the
captain, taking out his purse, * lry your
| fortune!’

But Katherine resolutely refused, and
declared that the whole thing was too
¢hildish for her to take any part in it.

Nor after this could Sir Charles pre-
vail upon Pansy to make the trial, so he
B :

At least you will allow me?”

“Certainly. How can I have a voice
in the matter

Sir Charles put down his shilling—the

| fortune-teller was spun around, and

| finally, after a little oscillation, stopped
with the wand pointing to one of the

| slips,

“Will you take it up, please?”

Sir Charles did so, and then r(-ml1

lond :
" Seak ber hand, and boy e viog;
I Lite-long happiness "twill bring,"”

He tried to catch Pansy's glance, but

in vain, She had heard she words,
[ doubtlesss but was now intent upon
| some pretty trifles on a stall close by.

“ By Jove," drawled Captain Simister,
| * Miss Cranborne. Do try-=or let me."
| *You can try,” said Katherine, bhut

her voice was s0 barsh that all lookad
tat lier in surprise.

With well-feigned anxiety the captain
watched the motions of the oracle of
faote.  Ie pretended to tremble nnd hesi-
tate al the idea of reading the slip:

* Have you not heard it eaid full olt—""

He read so far, then stopped suddeniy.

| With an angry exclamation he tore tlie |

| pnper to atoms, The conclusion must
have been something most unpalatable

[ “What wns it, Simister? eried Sir
| Charles, laughing.
¢ But the eaptain’s face wore such an
{angry look, that the baronet saw it
[ wonld be injudicious to pursue thy sub-
| jeet furthes.

“What could it have been?” whis-
i pered Pansy to Sir Charles, a8 they de-
| seended the broad stairease together.

*We shall never know, I expect,” re-
plied the baronet. Then, in a tender
umdertone, he added, inquirvingly,
“You received o New Year's eard this
morning?"

“Yes," she answered faintly, though
her choeks were aflame,

**And Miss Cranborne—Pansy—you
remember the words on my slip of
paper: *Seck her hand, and buy the
ving. IfI buy the ring, will you wear
it. Pansy?

He drew a breath of relief when she
tnrned her blushing, smiling face full
upon him. But she lowered her eves
immtdintely, and said, demurely :

* I don’t know —indeed Idon't! You
| must really ask papa!”

A State Execntioner.

In the Kicine Journal, a daily news-
paper recently started in Berlin by the
Prussion railway king, Dr. Strousberg,
is published some cusious details of an
interview recently granted to the writer

beheaded Hoedel Inst summer,  While
* Monsieur de Berlin ' was chiatting
pleasantly with his visitor ationt the
would-be regicide—Krauts' first per-
formance as a hesdsman--n knock was
heard at the door, and a fooiman in
.-:Eh.-ndiul livery entered the reom with
the request that the Scharfrichiter wonld
he pleased to speak with him for a mo-
ment in the passage. Krauts went out
with the lackey, amd, after n brief in-
terchange of senlences in an undertone
was heard to say aloud: ** Tell her ex-
cellency the lndy countess that I am very
#orry, but [ cannot, dare not, do it!"
Interregated, upon hia return, by the
visitor, with reapect to the mission of
the mysterious man-servant, he replied
| with o smile: *“Oh, it was only a re-
| quest from one of my ‘sympathizers,
| such as reach we several times a week.
| You may often see the handsomest
equipages in Berlin standing at the cor-
ner of the Mulack strasse. They bring
ma lndy visitors—young and old, pretty
tand ugly. Yes, yes; many ladies of our
| highest avistooracy have called upon me,
and have insisted upon seeing my wile,
when 1 was not at home.” And what
did these ladies want?” “ The merest
vubbish, Hair-cattings of criminals,
for instance--n  blood-stained pocket-
handkerchief—a morsel of hread from
| the headsman’s breakfast-table, or one
of my gloves.” Krauts himself is a fine
young fellow, decorated with the iron
cross for valor in the field. Like most
| subordinate funetjonaries in Prussia, he
was a non-commiissioned gfficer in the
army, and received his present appoint-
ment upon discharge, ns a reward for
faithful and gallant services. He is
married and the proud fitther of a fine
little boy the heir a.Eparentto this im-
portant office.  'With a touch of quaint
piaty, he introduced this lad to his visi-
tor's notice as “‘hig successor, please
God!" and observed that, though he had
assed an uneasy night before the morn-
ng fixed for Hoedel's execution, when
he looked into his ** elient’s ” impudent,
sneering face he thanked God for making
his business so easy for him."— London
Telegraph.

Lady (behind counter, to cabman)-
“Pair of gleves? Yes. What is your
pumber ' Cabman—* A hundred and
ninoty-Lhree!"

Al o recont conoert It was the subject of re-
montk that in what fine ‘ voice'' the arn
wore; in commending his good judgment the
lender will purdon us for !rhjlplﬂn% that he
alwaysrecomnmends Dr. Bull's b Syrup tor

cloaring and strengthoning the

rebuffed and encouraged Lim, as the|

That Monument to Adam.

A letter from Elmira, N. Y, to th
New York Slar says: Elmir's scheme
for a monument to Adam is booming
and facetious editers, who imagine the
praject only exists in the minds of the
newspaper men, who have poked fun at
it from 1ts first inception, will yet live to
see an appropriate shaft crected to the
memory of the late lamented proprietor
of Fden plantation. The idea originated
with Rev. Thomas K. Beecher and Mark
Twain. At first it was proposed to
erect a monument at & cost of about
$5,000; but since so much - interest hns
been manifested by the moneyed men of
this city, the original subscription hook
has been destroyed and n new one |
opened. A secret meeting of those in-
terested in the affair was held recently
at the banking-house of Mr. Frank G.
Hall, oneol the prime movers and hard-
esl workers in-the malter. A reporter
of the Sar ealled u{mn him this morn-

ing, Mr, Hall smilingly invited the re-
POITEr IO S privact apsruswents. nnd

said there was not much to make public
at present. A meeting had been held st
which a committee of three consistin
of Rev. Thomas K. Beecher, M. H.
Arnot and Henry E. Drake, were ap-
pointed to correspond with the eminent
sculptors of this country for appropri-
ate designs for the peoposed monument,
The meeting then adjourned subject to
the call of the committee,

““* You really mean husiness, then, in
this undertaking?” said the reporter.
*“1t is generanlly thought to be a big
hoaX by people outside the city."

“Certainly we do; we propose to raige
a purseof not less than 820,000 to he de
voted to the purpose.”

* What is your idea ns to the design
of the monument "

“Well, as to that I lave nothing to
suy. The committee were instructed to
secure o design as near the style of the
original man as an artist ean possibly
crente, It is to be of bronze and erected
somewhere in the city limits on asite to
he selected herenfter. Inall probability

by Krauts, the State executioner, who |

next June will see our idens consum-
mated and the monument evected. Mark
Twain is to deliver the dednication ora-
tion, and prominent men from nil parts
| of the country are to he invited to be
[ prezent.  We have embarked in the
| enterprise solely upon patriotic princi-
ples nnd a desive to perpetuste the mem
ory of amucti-abused man. At the next
meeting some definite steps will proba-
hly be taken which 1 Hh:t[H he pleased Lo
communicate if vou will eall again.”

Thereporternext puid a visit to M. I1.
Arnot, chairman ol the commities ap-
puinted to correspond with the sculp-
tors. Mv. Arnot said they lad already
invited severnl prominent senlptors,
both in this country nnd Europe, to con-
tribute designs, but declined (o give
their names at present. They are to
furnish desigos for the proposed monu-
ment. and it is expeeted the committes
willi makea selection from some of those
received, 1le thonght the thing was
an assured suecess, and said thay it
could not [uil for v ant of funds, forthere
were capitalists at the bottom of the
scheme who would contribute liberally.

teve Mr. Beecher is an enthusistie
mover in the muatter, and in reply to
queries upon the suhject said he saw
no reasor why Adam shouldn’t be hon-
ared equally with General Sullivan and
tire rest of the American heroes.

Origin of Christmas.

The precise date of the institution of
the Christmas festival is involved in ob-
seurity. The origin of Christmas as a
veligions feast, is ascribed to the decre.
tal letters addressed to Pope Telespho-
ru#, who died A. 1), 138, [t was at first
the movable of Christinn festivals, and
was eonfounded with the Epiphany and
celobrated by the Eastern churchies in
the months of April and May. Under
the Pontificateof Pope Julius 1., 337-352,
St. Cyril of Jeruswlem urged the import-
ance of making Christmas an immovable
festival, and obtained an opder from the
pope to make a proper investigation for
the purpose of determining the exact
date, A conforence held between the
eliarehies of the East and West resulted
in the adoption of the twenty-filth of
December,  (vibbon says the festival of
Christmas was placed at the winter
solstice, with the view of transforming
the Pagan Suturnalia into a Christmnas
festival, It is curious to note that at
the present day many of the customs
which are observed at Christmas are of
Pagan origin, as described by Martial
and other Roman authors, The Christ-
mius tree isanother example of the power
and influence of Christinnity to trans-
form Pagan vites and coromonies. The
Christmas tree, which is of German ori-
gin, is simply the symbol of the tree
Isdragil, or tree of life, which figared so
conspicuously in Scandinavian mythol-
ogy. No festival of the Christian
chiurch surpasses Christnins in the ex.
emplifiention of the power aud influence
of religion. Wherever the Christian
may be when this day arrives his heart
is moved with that common implass of
joy, peace and good will which the sea-
son invokes. The old recall the days of
youth, the young are absorbed in the
pregent, the distant wanderer roviv

lections serve to render absent friends
more dear, and that one touch of nature
which makes the whole world kin ex-
liihits its best influence.

e ——

Shocking Death in a Cotton Mill,

My. Raymond Knowles, the superin-
tendent of the Thistle cottuon mills, in
HNehester, Md., met his death in a sin-
gular and shocking manner. Some of
the hands in the sixth story of the mill
had been lowering cotton by the eleya-
tor to the lower floor, Mr. Knowles,
wishing to go to the upper floor, placed
hi® foot in the hoek of the rope by
which the cotton had been lowered, and
shouted, *Here goes; hoist aw .5."
Those above, thiuﬁ?r(;& that he was jok-
ing, and did not intend to go upin that
way, started the steam windlass, and
Mr. Knowles was jerked up to the roof
of the building. The impetus wnas so

reat that it was impossible to arrest

is ascent, and the top of hig head struck
the roof with such force that his skull
was crushed. The fivst intimationthose
on the ground floor had of the terrible
secident was when the body of the un-
fortunate man fell headlong from the
roof to the husement, a distance of 200
feet., A pliysician wns summoncd, and
then it was ascertained that in addition
to the fracture of the skull his hip bone
had heen badly fractured by the fall
and had penetrated the jemoral nrtery,
from which his lile blood poured, caus-
ing his death in about two minutes,
The body wans so shockingly mutilated
a8 to he almost unrecognisnble, even by
his family.
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ITEMS OF INTEREST,

The sale of suspenders ought to be the
most brisk in bracing weather.

The total debt of Boston is $42,350, -
816.23, a decrense during 1879 ol £0,720,
624,

A 210,000 greenback was paid into the
Alabama State treasury one day re-
cently.

Thurlow Weed, of New York, saw
the first steambont and rode on the first
railway ear.

It is estim sted that one hundred mil-
lion feet of logs will be eut on the Pen-
obscotl waters during the coming winter.

An innkeeper need never beat aloss
for menns to entertain his patrons, be-
ing nlways a host in himself.

_ Kmnsas cinims an ineresse of 144,004
in popuintion in the past year, its recent
consus showing 840,978 inhiabitants,

A statistician computes that 2,500,000
watulive and 400000 nlnale are apnne
ally turped out in Cilferent parts of the
waorld,

It is now decided that the total value
of the ¢state of the late William 8.
O'Brien, one of the Calitornia bonanza
kings, iz §9.377 840,

In twenty-three months, King Alfonso
of Spain, has been married, widowed,
engnged, widowed in his engagement,
engaged agnin, and married,

As many women learn to know their
husbands, they wish they had learned
to *No"them when they were only
sweethearts. —Sewbenville Herald.

He looked as wise as an owl, didghe,
His trioks were woll mdjosted,
He dalined to advertise, you see,
And in a year he busted. .
—Hubbard's Advertiser.

* How long shall girls be courted?*
asks an Englisk newspaper, ** Not later
than two o'vlock in the morning, we
think, excepting when it rains.—Elmira
Fyee Press.

There nre plenty of representative
men  who don’t represent anything
worth speaking of except an unlimited
amount of burglar-proofl check.— Waler-
loo Ohserver.

A perfumer proposes Lo start out with
this motto for 1880: “1If I don’t make
=.3000 this year I won't make n scent.”
But we would like to see him prove it
—Des Moines Reyister.

Il o little girl who is sent to market
should aceldentally awallow a ten-cent
piece there i3 a terrible row in the house,
Sut the head of the family ean go out
three or feur nights in the week and
swaliow a dollar each time, end nothing
is said.—wego Times.,

* Mr. Brown, couldn't you give me a
position of some Kind with you?" ** Very
sorry—don't think there is any vacancy
in my establishment.”  “If you have
nothing cize, employ me as your ad-
viser.” “Very weli, you may com-
menee by advising me how 1 con best
get vid of }'t)ll!"

* A man in Madison county, Ky., went
through the terrible ovdeal of having a
bombshell burst in his hands just after
the war. He was dreadfully mangled
Ly the explosion, but recovered trom his
woundg, Some time alterward he was
shot through the bady with a navy re-
volver. Hecently he was driving a
wagon with a heavy sawlog on it. f‘hc
wagon upset and the sawlog passed over
his body, crushing him in a frightful
manner; again he is recovering.

How Emigranis ave Received in New
York.

When a vessel arrives having on board
a lot of emigrants, officers from Castle
Garden go aboard and check all their
baggage, which is then removed to the
gremt  baggage-room of the garden.
Then the emigrants are removed
to that depot, none being allowed to go
ashore until all have passed through the
routine ot registration, ete. Almost every
roper want the emigrants can have may
rw sutisfed within the building, Thee
i= a restaurant, at which they may get
plain and wholesome food at very rea-
sonable prices; there are exchange offi-
ces, ot which they may exchange their
foreign gold and paper imto American
money ; thereare railvoad and steamboat
offices, at which they may engage trans-
portation to every part of the country ;
there is abundant space on large settees
and clesn floors for them to spread their
beds; thereis a branch of the custom
house where they may settle thehr dues
with least inconvenience; there is a hos-
pitalin which their sick are immediately
cared for: there are interpreters to give
them nny information they may desirve,
and through whom they receive letters
from fricnds ; there are clerks to examine
the tickets they have bought in Earope
and see that they have not been swindled ;
last of all, when they are ready to go
forth, if their destinations are away
from New York, there nre barges which
earry them and their luggnge, at five
o'clovk every day, to the principal rail-
ways. I they {i‘rsiﬂ* to remain in New
York they are aided in finding their
friends, ur, lacking friends, are enabled
to get temporary lodgings from emi-
grant lodging-heuse keepers, who are
jcemsed and  held to the strictest

o Ir s g o
kind 1!“’“&'“3 of home, and tender |'4-|-‘h_ ) rl""ipnll‘“hlhty for their henest treatment.

l If uhey ave sick er destitute they ave sent
to Ward's Island, and if they are in
[ want of employment there is a labor
[ buresn in the garden whieh finds work
| tor great numbers of domestics and la-
| borers. And all this is witiont =
| sharge of a single cont to the emigrants.

Even wlhon within five years they comu

ek to the commissioners of emigration
[ for care or cure they are previded for on
[ 'Ward's Isiand free of charge,

| A Reminiscence of Hooker,

How it came about that 3,000 Confed-
erute oldierscheered ustily for ** Fight-
{ing Joe Hooker " is explained by the
'editor of the Rural Sun (Nashville,
| Tenn.,) who was a prisoner at Rock
Island, 111., during the severe winter of
1863-64, The general visited the mili-
tary prison one day, and all the inmates
were drawn up in line for inspeetion.
Mig keon eye seemed to scan every man

[ from head to heel, as he slowly passed
| before them, and at the u!ipler end of
| the lines the party halted. The general,
half-wheeling  his  horse, lifted his
plumed liat with as much knightly grace

| as if they had all been courtiers, and a
| soft expression passed over his fuce
a8 he said, ** Young gentlemen, I am
gorry, very gorry for you, and hope soon

| onr differences will be settled, 50 thnt
ou all ean return safely liome again."
Simple as the expression was, it was so
[ different from those they had been ae-
j customed to hearing from the com-
| mander of the prison that it touched the
‘ hearts of the ** ragged Robs H? R our-

vemt of electricity, and instantly 3,008
throatr sty cheer Joe

Hookix,

gave n




